SENIOR LETTER MODELS

Dear Mr. Emch,

Before this year, I had never tried programming, never even seen what programming language looked like. I went into your class not knowing what to expect or how well I would do. Despite this, you taught me the skills I needed to be successful in an AP Computer Science class. Over the course of eight months, you taught me programming in a way that made me want to pursue it in college and beyond. However, you didn’t just do this within the classroom and within the curriculum. More importantly, you found ways to expose us to computer science in the real world. Through coding competitions and visits to tech companies downtown, you made the extra effort to show us what this knowledge could do for us. The greatest thing you did, however, was give us the opportunity to go to MHACKS.


An event usually only attended by those in college or farther, and by application only, you found 50 slots for thos those in your classes to fill. One of those slots was for me, and it allowed me to get a glimpse into what my future may hold. And what excited me more than anything from that weekend were the closing ceremonies. I was biking over to the downtown auditorium from my house, having gotten home no more than 15 minutes earlier. My vision and focus were fuzzy due to getting no more than ten hours of sleep over the past three days. I was going because they were presenting the top ten hacks from the weekend, and I’m glad I did. I couldn’t believe the things that these college students had created and, even more unbelievable, that they had done it in 36 hours. One group built a hologram projector. Another built a program that allowed you to play instruments by moving your hands in front of sensors. The most impressive was a fully-immersive gaming device. A virtual reality headset, motion sensors on your hands and legs, and an altered nerf gun made it feel as if you were in the game. All of these amazing programs and products, and they were being created by people with five years of my age.

In many ways, MHACKS was a frustrating experience. Our code never came close to working, we were completely deprived of sleep, and we felt nauseous from the insane amount of caffeine we ingested Careful.  Caffeine isn’t always your friend :). But it also showed me the possibilities that lie ahead of me. To see the truly useful and innovative codes I could be writing in a few years made me excited to learn all I could. It solidified in my mind the fact that this was the field I wanted to pursue at Duke. Not just for the seemingly endless amounts of free food, clothing, and gadgets that come with such a well-financed field, but for the joy of writing code itself. 

This was the real-world exposure that sitting in a classroom never could have brought, and that most teachers wouldn’t even think of. You, however, have done just as much for me outside of the classroom as in it. Thanks to your efforts, I feel confident in my decision of what to pursue in college. I’m excited by the prospect of learning. I’m excited by what the future may hold.

Dear mom,
I don’t think I tell you enough how much I appreciate you, and love you. You gave up everything you had to make sure I grew up in a good place. You left your education to allow me to have a better opportunity at mine. You were a year away from finishing your nursing program, and you did not finish. A nurse you were to become, your dream job and I ruined it. Yet you never blamed me for it, instead you said I was the best thing that happen to you; The best that came out of that destructive marriage. 
You’ve taught me to be independent, because no guy should ever have power over your life. You married a guy who promised you he would never stop you from reaching your dreams, yet he crushed that and instead kept you locked inside a room. You always blame yourself for being young and stupid, but it wasn’t your fault, not even close. Instead you were strong and stood up to him knowing the consequences, all so I could grow up knowing what true love is. You didn’t want me to grow up in a broken household, no kid should have to grow up like that. I can say I was luckily saved from that, all thanks to you. 
 Its funny how we look so alike, and looking back at your pictures when you were a teen, it’s like looking at myself. You were and still are a beautiful woman, and i’m glad I look like you. I know you>ve gain a couple pounds, and you might not look the way you wish you did. but you don’t have to be 100lb to be pretty. I know you work all the time and rarely have time to dress up nice, but when I have the job of my career you will never work again, or my dad. I will make sure you guys stay home and just enough life work free. You guys gave me everything, so now it will be my time to give back.
Sometimes we do fight a lot, this is because we bump heads all the time. If you agree with something, I disagree and vise versa. Our personalities are so a like it’s impossible to understand each other at times. Even my dad stays out of it because he is too scared to get in between. We have had about two serious fights in which we have stopped talking to each other for months. In those months I was the most miserable person because without talking to you, telling you about my day I feel empty. I would cry myself to sleep and I know at times you would too. It’s always hard to say sorry, but at the end I always go apologize to you because you are my mom, and you only want the best for me. But besides all our fights I love you, more than anything in this world. I don’t want you to ever leave me, because I will always need your guidance.
Sincerely, tu bebe
Dear [Friend],

Where to even begin? We’ve known each other for five years now and even though we didn’t talk for some of those, somehow we always manage to come back together as friends! With that, I would say this is the year we became closer than ever. It all started in government class last year, when we started talking again. From there we immediately became friends and now I’m proud to say that you’re my best friend. We have had our ups and downs but we always manage to work through them, and they have just made us closer. I’m so happy we were able to spend our senior year together, and I would not have changed a thing about it. 

One of the defining moments in our friendships was that late October night when we went to Cottage Inn, you know which one. I told you something that nobody else knew and after that I knew you would always be there for me. We’ve had so many good times together it’s hard to think of just one, but I would say one of my favorite memories is when I came over for New Year’s Eve. I was excited because my family never celebrates NYE and when I got to your house there were a bunch of people. While all the adults were upstairs we went downstairs and I met a lot of cool, new people from Western. The music was loud, we went in the hot tub, and had a great time. It was so funny when I started dancing for everyone and they were egging me on. Overall that was a very good night. Another time together was when I came to visit you at Dairy Queen with my dad and brother. I got a cookie dough blizzard or something like that and there was money in it!! I was like “what is this…” and went to give it back to you. You got me a new one but I remember how you thought my dad looked so mad, which I found hilarious. He honestly was not mad about it and when I told him that you thought that he was so surprised. My mom thought it was hilarious as well because she always makes fun of him for looking angry all the time but I guess that’s just his face. I’ve always found that story funny. 

After all the time we’ve spent together, including New Year’s Eve, you’ve helped me discover more about myself. With you I can always be honest, which is a relief from the lies and drama of high school. Because of this, I’ve been able to be myself around you and I’ve learned a lot. Generally, you’ve taught me to be true to myself and to not care what other people think. I think that is part of the reason why I’ve been so much happier this year compared to the previous years. Before, I was constantly worrying about what people thought about me. I still am self-conscious to some extent this year too, but I’ve been much more open with myself and honest, which has led to me being more comfortable with myself. We’re also very similar and share many of the same views, which makes it easier to talk about things. Even being able to talk about issues with you is a huge leap over not talking to anybody, so I’m glad I had that. If I didn’t have you this year, who knows how it would’ve turned out. 

Thank you so much for always being there for me and truly being an amazing friend. We had an awesome year together and I’m so excited to share prom and graduation with you. Even though high school is coming to end, our friendship certainly is not. You will forever be my best friend here and you can bet that we will make this an unforgettable summer before we have to leave for college. I’m sad that we will be 850 miles apart but you’re going to kill it at Western next year. When I come to visit I’m going to want you to show me all around and introduce me to your new friends so I can judge them lol. Anyhow, I want you to know that I appreciate all the time we’ve had together, from the Luke Bryan concert to our daily Starbucks, our runs and movie nights, and our late night dinners, I have enjoyed every part. Thanks again Letta for being my bestest friend ever!!!

Your friend,

Dear 

Hi there, It’s me, your iguana friend. I still remember the first time I ever met you. It was during a viola sectional in orchestra and we were rehearsing the song October by Eric Whitacre in the little theatre. I still faintly remember asking you “hey you over there, do we sound good?” You nervously said yes, and that was the very first time I’ve ever met you, I hope you remember that. That was the first time that I had actually met you, the way I officially started talking to you is admittedly quite embarrassing. I met you through instagram when I “slid into your Dm’s,” and we bonded over a game of imessage pool (you are so bad at pool). You were just a girl that I liked talking to, and who I found as an interesting character, never did I know that you’d have such an important impact in my life in such a short amount of time. 

One distinct memory I have is the time you texted me at 12:30Am saying “come pick me up, we’re gonna hang out.” At first glance, I thought you were kidding, because who hangs out that late? Never did I once thing that I’d actually do it. I remember driving down i-94 West to go to your house. The drive there was the worst, because all I could feel were the butterflies in my stomach churning as I approached your house. I remember you meticulously leaving your house as we were about to begin our nightly adventure. All throughout the night, we drove and talk, and occasionally got food. This was the night we got closer, and it’s where our relationship began to flourish. That morning when I dropped you back home at 6:00 AM, I didn’t even regret sleeping in for the 5 hours after I came home that morning. Another memory I have is my promposal for you. I remember how everything was so chaotic. I asked my orchestra teacher to have our orchestra play the Up Theme song, I had a whole team to help me with the poster, I had a cross roads with another idea I wanted to do, I tried to hide it from you. It was crazy. In the end, everything turned out fine, and I’m glad that I got to ask such an amazing human being. Thanks for saying yes by the way. 

This first memory is so memorable because it was the start of many adventures that we’d have. It showed me that I am adventurous. If I hadn’t met you, I wouldn’t have done this crazy thing, nor would I ever have tried any of the other things that we’ve done. I can’t thank you enough for showing me another side of Jimmy. Aside from adventurous, my promposal for you is also another great memory that I’ll cherish forever because it showed that if I can plan my entire promposal within 3 days, I can do so much more in my life as long as I apply myself. I’ll never be able to captivate the butterflies I had when I stood on the orchestra podium and asked you to prom. Truly a thrilling experience.

Overall, I just want to thank you for being in my life. Every day that I’m with you seems like a never ending journey of happiness that I never want to end. The experiences that I’ve shared with you over only the last two months is more than I could ever ask for from anyone else. Thank you for always being so kind-hearted, humble, funny, adventurous, and not to mention amazingly beautiful. Thank you for giving me an endless supply of joy, never change who you are, and I hope that we can continue our journey next year when I’m off to U of M.

Dear Kangsung

Hello, how is your junior year? You will be jealous my last few weeks of Senior year. Don’t worry it will come to you too. But just remember it is not only easy chill days. 

However, no matter what, nothing can be harder than our first few weeks in America. You have no idea how I was happy when I saw you in school. ESL class with you was the only time I could be free from pressure of english.

There were some other Koreans, but they are not really Korean. either born here or moved here when they were little. So I hate when they call themselves Korean. 

I should apologize something. I didn’t notice you are Korean first time. You might wonder why this Korean guy is speaking English to you. It was awkward moment when you said you are Korean. I didn’t expect to meet anyone from my country. It really helped me that I have someone I can face in comfort.

It would be lonelier if there was not you. Thank you for being here. 
From Youngho
Dear Mother,



I will soon be eighteen years old, May 10th on this coming wednesday. I know you know this already but I want you to know something else. My body is maturing into a young man who will soon be a grown adult one day. I want you to know I will always love you mom and nothing will break our strong bond we have together. You raised me with little to no money, you weren’t in a capable position to have kids or take care of them, you were all alone, single mother indeed and yet you manage. You manage to take care of me and the rest of my siblings. And I ask myself, “How?” And to you, “How do you manage to hang on after the past you carry behind you? 

I remember when I tried to take my own life multiple times when I was younger around the age of 7. I did horrendous things to myself. I was a young little boy who became curious of death too soon. I begin experimenting and started to dictate whether “this” will happen or “that’ll” happen after a life is over. You caught me one time with a bunch of pills that I took from the bathroom medicine cabinet when I was 7. I thought you were going to hit me, yell at me, question me, and yes, even hate me. Instead you took all the pills out of my hand slowly, with your eyes still looking for a sign of hope I held within my very own. I could see myself within your eyes, you begin to cry and I say, “I’m sorry.” As if I was unsure whether to be or not to be. You later took me to a place where psychologists and other brainwashing social workers gathered up to help people in, “my common condition.” I didn’t know how long I would have to be held in that place, but after two years in there with no success in help I faked being cured from my mental illness. They asked me the same basic questions that became easily dodgeable. “Have you had any thoughts of suicide?” “No,” I say. “How would you rate your life on a scale of 1-10,” I’ll say, “a seven, pretty good.” Then their work was done. I was no longer the kid who wanted to kill himself at a young age, to them that is. I’ve noticed that I’m very different Mom, from everyone in my class at school, to the kids in my neighborhood. Even my siblings, things just seemed different. 







At the age of nine, I was no longer in therapy. I was able to run around again and make mistakes in life and learn from them. I was capable of achieving things people thought were impossible for me or wouldn’t be expected. I was underestimated, by nearly everyone. I wish, (if only wishes came true) I could go back, back in time to save my younger self. Somewhere around there I got lost and fell into a dark deep hole. Unable to see my hands in front of my face, I begin to climb just to get to you Mother. Pitch black or blinding light, I fought my way to the top. And just when I thought I was close, something filled the hole in with me still in it. I learned the hard way, that may be I’m different for a reason and God is showing me a way. If that is the case Mother, how come I’m still suffering to this day? I hate it Mom, I shouldn’t have to pick a day and say, “I could die and not care.” Because I do, you matter to me, and my siblings, but life is still a question to me in which, I don’t know anymore. I’ve seen things, learned things. I guess I’m glad I’m here. I helped some people get through rough times Mother. You’d be proud of me. But as long as I’m alive, I will continue to do my best when it comes to those who need protection and care. Just know I love you mother, so very much.












-Sincerely, your son
Dear Katie,
You are the best lab partner a girl could ask for. I can’t thank you enough for sticking by my side these past three years. This might sound cliche but I honestly couldn’t imagine my life without you. Seeing you everyday in science makes me so happy! You light up my life. I know I probably wasn’t the best lab partner because I’m pretty stupid and honestly shouldn’t have been in AP chem or physics but thank you for your patience. 
Do you remember that time in chemistry lab when we were dealing with acids or some other chemical that definitely wasn’t ingestible? I believe it was the titration lab… well you were walking behind me and I didn’t know and for some reason I swung my arm back and hit the thing you were holding and it spilled chemicals literally into your mouth! Oh my gosh I still laugh/feel mortified thinking about it! We had so many fun times in that class and even though we messed up like every lab, I don’t regret taking it at all. Actually, the same lab as the chemicals-in-mouth one, we were putting stuff into the titration thing and it was draining really fast and we looked down and our titration pipe was open so the chemicals were spilling all over the floor (something Ms. Fox had warned us multiple times to not do!!) It’s honestly a miracle we made it through AP chem lab alive and our stupidity undetected… Honestly though, my favorite memory is when we made up our own unit of measurement (the poth-o-lies) in geophys. I loved geophys but Amy definitely cursed us and that’s why we could never do labs correctly after sophomore year!!
I have learned so much from you. You have taught me perseverance, commitment, patience, and the ability to work together. I know I can trust you and count on you for anything. I can’t express to you how much of a gift it has been to be your lab partner and friend for these past years. I love you so much. You’re so much of the reason I’ve stuck with science and tried hard when I wanted to give up. You have helped me more than you know. You are such a bright life and I can always laugh with you. 
I really cannot thank you enough for all you’ve done for me. AP physics has been a true struggle but I wouldn’t have wanted to go through it with anyone other than you! You inspire me everyday and give me something to look forward to. I will miss yous so much next year but maybe we will have a class together! It’s been such a great experience to grow and learn with you and I wouldn’t trade it for the world. I hope you know how impactful you’ve been and I can’t wait to see all you accomplish! Love you so much Katie!
Sincerely, 

Your Computer Science Student (Sign your real name here!)

